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Z\)c Course 

*'^odaif we wesbvarJ sailed, which was our course." 
So runs Ike record, writ by his own hand, 
t^eogue after league, drawn by Ike unseen force 
tfhey sped, held true Ike helm, and watched Jor land. 
€)ne steadfast man, upon Ike quarter-deck, 
fiibove ike Joy and mutterinys of fear 
Saw, ikro' tke chances of dismay and wreck, 
tfhe vision, beckoniny: His way was clear. 
Oolumbus ! Sfrom tke onset of tky soul 
tQ wave of strenyth is borne to us today. 
&he 91kiny blood is up, we scent the yoal, 
tfhe watch is set, we hear tfhe ^ilot say — 
tQs slowly fades away the Solden Sate — 
'^tfhe course is west: Sail on, Ship of State.'* 
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Illnrcpentant 

tfhou critic of the marching-step of Sod, 
t(hou worshipper of *' ancient good uncouth*' — 
fKRining of virtue undemeatk the sod- — 
Sffiou shadow of the one who stood for truth! 
Seating the air, and bandying with words 
WRile men rise up to meet the racking strain, 
Sfhou leader of the chorus of the hirds 
tfhat scold and chatter at the rushing train ! 
tfhis day is made for action and for strife; 
&or men who face the wild wolf in his lair; 
?jfhou hast no stomach for the wine of life, 
/But thou art fit to fill a rocking-chair: 
tfo coin a sentiment or turn a phrase 
tQnd o'er the dead, to sing a weakling's praise. 
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Zbc Breafiwater 

JJ line op piers knitJUiat h ^ard the hay ; 
t(o shield the sea life of a goodly town / 
Jin arm that turns the surges into spray ; 
J} fort, where wild assaults are beaten down. 
tKow morwny comes, and swift to meet the sun, 
t(he sails are set, tfhe fleet is off once more! 
tfhe sailor knows how well Ike work was done 
tfhat kept his craft from poundiny on the shore, 
Dewey I Sfhy hand made sure our first defense 
tjfo break the fury of the dread typhoon, 
Sfhricc thantfulfor the hard sea-fiyhtiny sense, 
9fe see thy blow fell not a whit to soon, 

Sfor, biif with wrath, swells in the Sastem skies 
&he yellow storm-cloud of the centuries. 
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TtClimam Zlic Silent 

fIfKen tforguemaJas thunder shook the throne, 
Gaatile Jorgot her strength and, Ifowing down, 
^oy, hope and thought, fine gems that were her own, 
Rolled out in fire from the Spanish crown, 
Jvong was the chain that hound her bravest sons, 
Sndless the cunning and the will to harm : 
iSut who among a thousand chosen ones 
Shall put the shackle on the tKorthmans arm? 
Dead to d^eat, an avalanche to strike, 
tfhe gathered fiury of the storming years 
Sroke on his breast as billows on the dike, 
(0 tHetherlands I Ifich recompense fi^r tears 
(fas this thy son who gave his lifiefior thee 
tUndfior all men who worship and are free. 
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Zlic JSoer 

Snirenched in prejudice and rugged health, 
^wo hundred years behind the fervent day, 
iShnd to resppnaibility for wealth, 
rfi bar to passage on the world's highway, 
Obeying many laws, he yet hath failed 
«% grasp the first command to lawless life- 



' ^(iidapt or die, ' ' Jind though in armor mailed 
He falls till he shall learn the keener strife, 
tKot all the iron virtues of the man, 
tKot all Ills grit and power mis^applied, 
t(umfor an instant the eternal plan: 
&he talent he would in the napkin hide 

Ss dragged to light ; that he who hath the ten 
tftlay make a Ifetter use of it, for men. 
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Zbc IDoicc 

tfliar/Juiin, Ihou iSaptist of the renascence, 
GlotheJ with the spirit (^ the wilderness 
Sirded with truth ! fie see the lightnings dance 
VRen Ikou dost sing, 9(ejpeel the heavy stress 
tihat bids the rocks and over-burdened trees 
Org out. tilie rhythm of the plunging fall, 
&he beat of wings, the march (>f stately seas 
Ss in Iky strain; and murmuring through all, 
&he psalm of love. Sfke dream vtmcksqfed Sums, 
€lf golden days when men meet heart to heart — 
Sncamated, a living force returns : 
Ss at the gate! "through home and field and mart, 
tfHake way. " " ^kold, (P kungry ones, tlv'ne own ! ' ' 
' 'tiHeoi to Ike rib and marrow to Ike bone. 
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Zo £lbert Hubbarb 

^/i/ the lover readelk Hiee aright 

tihou master of the heart, thou tklrsty one 

tiffio openest the deep sprirya of ddight! 

9/e drink and say to thee and tkine, well done ! 

Sn spirit and in flesh, we stand by thee 

VRen mockers come with fire and with steeL 

VRat can they do with love and sympathy ? 

9lRere are the curs that snapped at tThitman's heel ? 

Som of Ike royal lineage of seers 

Jind suckled at Ike breasts of truth and power, 

tihou knowest school and man and toil and tears : 

S^'Ued art tliou to fill tkis mighty hour. 

Sfaint not, brave soul, we hunger to be free : 

9ive us the new heroic liberty ! 
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Saint paure 

eJ? refuse from the Jury <^ the blast, 

tQ tpreathing^place, set in a tnilile-ground, 

tfhe roaring tide of traffic halts at last 

tfind Imffled, beats against this hallowed bound. 

mat memories are here! Sach singing stone 

&hat forms this temple of &he Jviving Sod 

tdvrills with a story that is all it's own 

(Dp loved ones, who in these aisles have trod, 

&hough sounds within these sacred walls should cease, 

&hough here the worshipper should kneel no more, 

Here stands a witness for &he Prince of ^eace, 

Vfelcome as beacon on a doubtful shore, 

Jind may the cliildren see from age to age 

tfhis open door — the city's heritage! 
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c/Y crown ofj^ire fo ihe pure in heart, 
^he salt of life, the essence of the song, 
Jvast touch Divine — making the master's art 
Potent alike to sway, to hold the throng. 
&he breath of love, the over-running Jham 
^ung laughing from the wine of energy — 
Driving the wanderer from well-loved home, 
Sidding the hero look Death in the eye. 
tihe goading tide overwhelms the hidkfi>rlom 
vind hurls the slack-moored crafr upon the beach ; 
r^inds Ike good ship well-manned, and speeds her on / 
So come Iky seas — resistlessly Ikey reach ^ 
&o wreck the ill-prepared and careless soul, 
JJnd sweep the sound to Ike appointed goal. 
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f atber Bamien 

&he work is done : the hundred years are told, 
teller and dreamer, warrior, saint and sage, 
tiind all who earned the crimson and the gold, 
tfflust have due glory on illumined page, 
tihe toaster Craftsman cometh to His own : 

' *Sf thou art fired with this honored name, 
Sfhen work as for Ike bone (f thine own hone 
tdnd put his story into living flame.** 
€)ld as the hills the tale of misery — 

'* Unclean, unclean, we die beneath Ike ban!'* 
tihe leper s cry, piercing thro* land and sea, 
ftas answered by the life-gift of a man. 

&he Passion found Iky heart a channel free- 
Damien, Ikou iSayard of Ike century ! 
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36urn0 

^ffie Highlands travailed when their son was horn, 
Wild was the welcome to Ike lad so wild : 
&hrice-charged with passion, brother to the storm, 
&he prince of singers, tender as a child, 
Shaming with life from Ike eternal hills 
tff torrent marked with <jw'et pools is he; 
fJJ man, a comrade, one whose presence fills 
Sfhe soul with courage and with harmony, 
&he lash of priest-craft was Ike threat of hell: 
He turned the stroke — their own hearts felt the thong 
flKi? sat in judgment, frowning as he fell. 
&he best loved soul that ever sung a song. 
He tuned the heart-strings of a canny race 
Jind showed the glory in the lowly place. 
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nDillet 

9reat to achieve and greater to endure, 
JJs his rude sires broke ike stubborn soil, 
He vanquished miseries with purpose sure 
tOnd hardy spirit bom of steady toil. 
Sfhe faith serene that pointed to Ike yoal, 
tike glory of ike vision in his heart — 
&hese were the stay and comfort of his soul ; 
&he inspiration of creating tHrt. 
uhe message (f his life comes as a call 
Home from ike tQngelus to those who wait: 
"Children of Sarth! who suffer and who frill, 
Jvift up your heads, norfrar to meet your fate/* 
"tfhough heavy day give place to creeping night, 
Rejoice — W even-tide it shall be light, ' 
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Zhc Commonwealtb 

Ha//, tfHassachusetta, loving, well beloved! 

^hy galea swing wide; thy heari admits the best. 

iBeholdiny miracles of wealth unmoved 

&hou hast for all who come, a sharper test : 
*^Sf thou hast given of thyself to feed 

&he hungry, the despairing, thou art mine." 
**Sf thou art meeting fairly a great need, 

&hen enter. ^eace to thee, for 3 am thine. 

5fer all that mahesfor life and liberty, 

p5for every sparh that bids the truth appear, 

5for disipline, for shrewdest sympathy 

?ihy children stand. tfheir names are gashing clear 
ci7« Ifeacon lights about thine honored dome ; 
fihe names of noble ones who called thee home! 
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3obn f iefte 

(Once more, State! wUhin thy House i}f Sfame 
fife raise the tribute to a son of thine, 
WRose soul was strong and simple as his name : 
fl^ose work, life-giving as a noble wine. 
Scholar, philosopher and man, he held 
His steadfast wag; with love and wisdom J^ine 
iSridging, J^or truth thought out and truth revealed, 
Until they kissed and sung of things Divine. 
9^x>fty his thought as Ghimborazo's height. 
His heart was a volcano to refine 
vind fling his priceless treasure to the light 
Six lava streams ; wlille we who delve and mine 
Jimid the jewels and the virgin gold, 
fifonder like children as his dreams unfold. 
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Zo Marvarb 

Harvard! fife sense tky power when we find 

tfhe comrade Rowing In a son <^ thine : 

WRose heart, responsive, firing the mind 

Dofk drive him on, through him, tky spirit fine 

Secomes our own. tjfhe drill of patient years, 

tfhe hope d^erred, the grip of purpose stem, 

tfhe heavy contest and Ike crashing defers 

tSire blent in harmony. 9(ith him we hum 

% do our part In goodly fillowship 

fifSk fke fiilr fighters — men who hold their place — 

tfflen who are ready when the leashes slip, 

Sfhanhfiil to look the firemen In the face. 

9(efiel the soul^toueh of Ike steadfast one^ 
VRo, loving all, yet Iwnor tkee as sons. 
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Zbc flDaetcr Buill)cre 

oAe Primal Sforce Ikat makes the world go round 
Hoik touched tneae men and tkey are set apart 
Oo yoke Ike earth, to yive the sea her hound, 
oind place the dream before us in the mart, 
ohe prisoned thought held fast by steel and stone, 
tfhe palace sprinyiny from Ike olden fen, 
tfunnel and trestle and the tower lone, 
oind every roof that shelters sons of men, 
Oell of Ike problem met and overcome; 
^fortunes staked; of couraye, wit and power 
t(o yrip the chance, to drive the baryain home; 
tfofind the foothold in the doubtful hour, 

tfHasters who serve! Sn all thy works we see 

Cfhe clean-cut beauty of utility. 
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Sesame 

5fcr all who listen there are harmonies; 
Sfor all who thirst, the living waters ^ow. 
&he loving kiss i}f rain from summer skies 
Rejected by the sullen rock below, 
Still seeking Jor a welcome, passes on 
&o bless the bosom of the kindly earlk. 
So, winyiny on its way, a noble sony 
Swift, at the call of misery and dearth, 
Gomes from the travail of a master soul. 
Seware lest all in vain, oh heart of stone, 
^he flood of melody on tkee shall roll ! 
Mere lean Desire watches for her own 

Shall sleepiny life awake to lauyh and siny ; 

tR}ove, joy, hope, bloom in an eternal spriny. 
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ifl lily from the garden of Sflie JvorJ^ 
tfransplanted for a time to bless the earth, 
JJ wholesome life, filling in sweet accord 
With harmonies Divine, with noblest mirth, 
f^hen bursting forth — a qaeen in royal bloom; 
c/7 presence, fragrant, beautiful and rare. 
Sracious as morning sunlight in the room; 
9ratepul as incense; sweet as summer air, 
Sf earless and true, serenely fair and strong. 
Her welcome smile refreshed us, as a spring. 
She passed as dolk the last note of a song — 
Sinking among the hills — while echoes ring 
tihe requiem. ^flower at her best, 
&he fffiaster came and took her to his breast. 
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Dirvana 

? met af euen^tide, my love and S, 
(find from Ike height we watched the passing storm 
Dissolve In sunset, dying royally 
Jis one departing while Ike life Is warm, 
tfhe muffled wave beat time till all was o'er 
&hen, like a shadow, turned unto Ike deep, 
&ke nigkt'wind touched his harp and thenfr^rbore 
&o hear me tkrusk pour out her song to sleep, 
tfind in a peace Ikat made Ike angels nod 
fife lived an aeon, lost to sense and time 
Save, as we nestled *neath Ike wing of Sod 
fife caught an echo of eternal chime 

Jind knew Ikat with Ike anthem we were free : 
tKor dared a kiss, to break the harmony. 
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Xincoln 

His mother was a cook, and from her breast 

He drew the milk of patience to kis soul. 

Her dreaming power marked kim ; and the Ipest 

She craved, but might not touck, became kis goal 

He caught her spirit of humility. 

He took the cup of service from her hand, 

tfHingled kis life, and love and charity, 

Jind gave it all to heal a troubled land. 

Jvincoln, thou answer of a nation s prayer! 

Sn thee, the mother-heart is justified. 

&ke hope, the pain, the tenderness, the care, 

tjfhe sacrifice obscure, are glorified. 

fte see them there — reflected — in a look 
Sfrom tkis true one, wkose motker was a cook. 



Paul laurence Z)unbar 

t(o stay the toiler and the learned son, 
tfo lift the men of war and wealth and place 
tfhe singer stands; and tkou, & hmefiJ one! 
Hast wrought a work that justifies a race, 
brother! &hif note is like a woodland call, 
Sfreshfrom Ike heart, fife hear with keen delight 
&he Southland songs — quaint melodies that fall 
t^ike gleeful brooks whose laughter fills the night, 
iSut now, pent in the sonnet's guarded line, 
&hif fettered muse laments with head bowed low. 
Wiat dost thou hear to make thy soul repine ? 
tfhe minor chord? iSe his hand swift or slow, 
fife are assured: tfhe Symphony rolls on, 
'&is ours to greet another fifashington. 
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Zbc Cburcb of finglanb 

^ Suardian of Snglish life and thought! 
&he tftiagna Gharta witnessetk the strength 
tfhat through the heavy years in patience wrought 
&o make thy grace and power free at length, 
c// sea wall thou, firm set in fiiitlfulness ! 
Sfor thy d^ence, the household lifts the psalm 
Of joy, triumphant over tempest stress : 
0ffailk, that layeth hold on morning calm, 
tfhe west wind bear to thee our thankfulness I 
&he life deep^planted by thy chosen ones, 
Jin hundred-fold returns thy care to bless — 
<?/i prayer and praise and gold and valiant sons 
Sfo hold the line, to lead into the fight 
JJnd bring the hosts rejoicing to the light » 
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HDaine 

(0 Spartan tftiother, on whose ample breast, 
&o stren^lk and hardihood thy sons are nursed! 
viRen pine and sea are moaning, soothed to rest — 
How soon, from thee we learn to meet the worst 
Vith steady heart! tfhe blast of Jvahrador, 
^he treachery of ice in waking lake, 
tfhe peril met amid the torrents' roar, 
Sn turn are over^matched, tfhouyh tempest shake, 
tfhouyh tide and fog combine to overwhelm, 
^om forest, rock and sea, the life is won. 
Here are thy children trained to hold the helm; 
t(o toil and wait and strike till work is done, 
tempered at last, from councihhall and field, 
&hey bring new glory to the old state shield. 
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rfhree times, ihe toaster coming unto me 
Renewed my life, and thrice S saw Hisfa<*e, 
(Once^ when He broke the chain of misery ; 
^)nce, when He showed ike ocean of His grace; 
6)nce, when His handmaid came and brought a cup 
tfind love awoke. tfhree times Ikis lawless heart 
fifas conquered fairly , tfhree times S gave up 
ISicking against ike pricks : took up His part 
&o march in weakness and to wait in strengik ; 
&o hold my peace — aye, though the stones cry out ! 
&o strike, when His good time comes round at lengik f 
C(o speak His word, that shrivels up ike doubt; 

t(o meet with joy, the shock anil storm and strife; 

<l(o follow Him into eternal life. 
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